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ADVERTISEMENT. 


In the original CasT of this little Oruna, the part of 
the Marquis vas allotted to Mr. Quick.—[ndi/pofition de- 
rived the Author of his ſupport ; and a tranſpofition of two 
other Characters, in reſþed to * W in r 
quence neceſſary. 6 

To Myjrs, Munden and Fawcett, who ſuſtained the diſß- 
culties created by this change, as 4 begs to exprefe bis fin» 
cere thanks. 

He owes much to Mr. Shield, for fame very elegant muſic. 
The two airs allotted to Mrs. Clendining ; the Roſary 
Song, and Waving Willow, /o expreſſively Jung by Mrs. 

- Martyr, mark the claims. of the ingenious campgſer. 

The THBATRE, with its USUAL SPIRIT, gave the af- 
fiftance of ſplendid decoration.— The appropriate and delightful 
Scenery of Mr. Richards, demands very particular acknows- 
ledgment The eye that failed to admire, wwas incapable of 
gratification from PicTuURESQUE Beauty. | 


. The Author | begs to remark, that _ the BisCayan 
GiRL8, introduced in the Second Af, are thus deſeribed by 
a TounisT, of the middle of the preſent 2 The 
« young Country Girls in theſe parts (Biſcay), have their 
* hair plaſted 1 awith ribband.—Ibey auear gold 
« pendants /et pearls, and necklaces of coral. — It is 
Haid they live in à community, under the direction of ma- 
tren. Tg girls, have the privilege of conveying all 
«« paſſengers acroſi the River Beovia, in ſmall boats, adorned 

« with gilded ftreamers® 
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Maxis bz MoxtLts, Mr. Munden. 
„ - 8. fclebs. 
Dox Pepraza, - - - = Mr. Powell. 

Caspzx, 1 Mr. Fawcett. 
Demis, Vr. Blanchard. 


MExbicant, - - +, -  « Mr. Cubit. 
Guips, .-' -'-'- . Linton. 
0; Po Mef.. Gray, Lin- 
eb ral} ere; pal Street, Sc. 
* | 
AptLars, = N. Mrs. Clendining. 
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JaqugLin, =. 3. MM, © - Mrs. Harlowe.. a 
Margsa, = = - -* = Mrs. Marr. 
4 1 8 , , | , 
BerciLta, - - 4, - + t M6 Broadburft. 
| * * PE, & '% » 
MakintRs, BiSCAYAN GiRLs, PRASANTS, Cc. 
\ ” 
Scext—In Biſcay, near the River Beovia, which 
Separates that part of Spain from France. 
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M0 TT. 


Scene I, The Outſide of an Inn, by Moonlight, 
on Mount Batellera, in Biſcay. 


2 ADZSLAIS; FawwtLin, Denis ond 
Sup. 


| Manaus. , 
e are all aſleep, Fr s certain. 


38.4 nd i | know n no way lo likely to 8 
them as * | Knocking. 
Jag nelin. I am ſure 1 ſaw a light i in the 


part of the houſe. 4 
Denis. EI Gi wining e ied 1 0 | 
from the wood-fire. 


Marguis. Denis, do you and the Guide 
that fide of the bout, and dae Tang heey 


is ſti | 
is * B Jaguelin 
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fir, and we'll go this way. 
nnn Let me remain here. 
2 CExeunt all but Adelais. 


Aa 


10 * 4 : 7 ( | :  & _ 
S 4 as „ N # , : d 
; "* Atethis. 


Long ere the tints of roſy day 
Fled from the Pyrentan ſteep, 
A dreary waſte before us lay,— 
Wild torrents, 'and * Barancas deep! 


When roſe the moon, her doubtful gleam 
A varying horror round us ſpread ; 
We heard afar the night-birds ſcream, 
And prowling wolves encreas'd the dread ! 


At length a glimmer o- er us ſhot, 
And lur'd us to Ch. this cot ; 

O let our pray” rs your, pity win! 
Atife !—ariſe ! and let us in! 


Dad 21s F ua.: 4; Pp 44 3 
(Caſper at u window.) 


Caſper. Whoever you are, you come to very 
little purpoſe ; the heri-ro0ſt has been robbed 
already 4 
De Tf fo, | en let dg 100 8 in it; lor any 
fort of rooſt will be acceptable. 

Marguis. We ſha n't mind, good hoſt, bl 
your charges are: 
6 aſp; You ſha'n't ! then 1 dulpeck you are 
me df thoſe who are not over, anxious in Pape f 
| * — 9 
7 Aen. "Good: Mountaine e us à rer 
ceptton- I. 99 2 ae *. 
92 Jaquelin. 


q s, *4 
"rhe ckaſms in the Pyrenees, are thus termed. 


A COMIC OPERA. 
© Jaquelin.” Forums are too weary 00 go 


farmen F 71S + Arn 10 „ at 5 
Er 
( Mareſa at * . agg 


Matefe. Do, Caſper, let thein N 
like honeſt e (/peaking : 
traveliers) we have of late 1 Wo plünder'dz 
that we tremble at all who approach. after "the 
ſun is down. 

Caſper. Yes, our. ſuſpicions always a 
with the darkneſs of the evening, by way of 
keeping pace with > IAA ner es contrivahce 
of knavery :—butFilcome and take —— 

Marquis. It muſt be the aſpect of our 
| thix Haz-etrrified the goadoprople. ax 

Faguclin. No doubt it is, tor he has a m 
hideous look by moon-light. 

Denis. Come, hide yourſelf for the 3 
old Will o the Hi!!! . [Exit — 
Margſu. To what place are you going? 

Marquis. We left the bordering province . | 
F rance this morning, and e aur * to 8 
Caſtile. 

Mareſa. How many fy you echte 

Denis. Only a Wet £7 this young 
lady. and my maſter. - | 
Enter Caſper with a Blunderbuſs, Aa and 

a large muzzled Dogg. 


Caſper. Let me take a view of you. —Hey 1— 
what, you have baggage here I ſee ?—You ſeem 
very decent people indeed — Pray ladies walk 
in—this way. 

[Exit Caſper, ſewing in Adelais and Jaquelin* 


Marguis* 


TRT 8 
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Nemembet, Denis, not to bettay 


me, To oy Pal be fare marks of your reſpect. 
be ſure, Marquis, to be on my 


fag Marquis h—why blockhead— 

: . OI recolleft :—1'am to forg for the 
E — you are my maſter, ade, you: have 
ſo kind ro me. 05 
* Exactly ſo. 


Enter Caſper. 


Denis. I. underſtand :—1'll juſt woybls you 
with this portmanteau. (attempting to load the 
Marguis with the portmanteau.) 

Marguis. What a dog !—when he knows the 
R way I am in. [Exit Marquis. 
Denis. In the firſt place, I muſt look after 
| Jaded mules.— Tou have, 1 1 

landod, an out-houſe or ſhed ? 

„ As good a ftable as any in the f 

Bifcay, except that the roof took huff one 
gs om yr — 2 
Denis. Give me the key. | 
Caſper. You'll find it hanging by the 1 
place ; but to ſay truth, I have not had much 
occaſion for a key, ever ſince the ſtable has been 
without a door. 

Denis. Why you ſeem a good ſagacious fel- 
= and as ſharp as the air of the mountain you 

ive on. 

Caſper. Take care, however, as the breeze 
you ſpeak of is pretty keen, it does not blow 
the light out.—Here's a lanthorn, 

Denis. This way—1 think? N Demis. 


Caſper. 
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cy Let me conſider kn ju ſecure the 
trunks in one of the ſecret caverns of the moun- 
tain, and then find out who theſe Midnight 
Wanderers are. — They ſeem a queer ſet 
Exit Caſper with trunks, 


A very odd-looking houſe, 1 chiok ! | 


Marguis. 
(fide) —What did you ſay this mountain was 
named ? 

Mareſa. Batellera 3—it is the largeſt of the 
- Pyrenees you meet in entering Bilcay by the 
lower road, 


rabia, then ? | 

Mareſa. O yes —it is at the baſe of this 
mountain. 

Adelais. In that caſe we cannot be far from 
the caſtle of Don Pedrazs.—( Ade to Jague- 
lin. 

7 uelin. Dear—that i is fortunate ! 

Mareſa. But I muſt ſee about the ſupper. 

Marquis. We want no great matters, at this 
late hour of the night, Mrs. Hoſteſs. 


. We are near to the town of Fohta- 


Jaguelin. 
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Faquelin. No, we-don't—half a dozen diſhes 
will do :—ſome marinated patridges, a fricaſſee 
of chickens, and an Omelet of aſparagus—are 
all we ſhall trouble you for. 

Mare/a. Good- me, I'm afraid — © 

Marquis. we mins, by her extravagance, 
will betray us. | 


SOT 7 77: Calder. 


Caſper. Fricaſſees and ragoos — talk as 
if you were in a Con vent on a faſt- day ! 

Marefa. Not one Sof the Uh the diſhes you name are 
known in theſe parts 

Marquis. No, to be ſure they are not ! 

Caſper. But ff a boar's tongue, a piece of 
dried kid, a few roaſted onions, or a ſtew of 

peas and-gantiek win do Caſper is yon man: 

11 about it. LEExit. 

Aurlbis. Never regard the ſupper e us 
but comortable cham bers. | 
Margſa. Ah, our beds are but homdþ3 pot 
thoſe w Ho, like us, toil thro' the day, and Have 
— conſcience at night, can __ * on 
them. 

Marquise. There is good ſenſe in char =—a 
In conſcience is the armour of the mind. 

Mureſa. And the RosaR Sons, at the dime 
it expreſſes my penance for any unſtudied of- 
gem our a relief to "_ heart, | 


BAIA. AD. 


A COMIC OPER 7 
BALLAD) 7 ot 
Thoꝰ oft we meet fevere diſtreſs, - +: 
In vent'ring out to * ſea ; 
The perils of the main ſeem leſs, 
As we to Heav'n our vows addreſs, | 
And fing the cheering Reſary.. 


Tn SORT. 205 . 
Our kids that rove the mountains wide, 
And bound in harmleſs glee, 


I ſeek each day at even-tide ;— 7 . ; 
And while their courſe 1 homeward guide, 
I fing the cheering Roſary. - 


III. 
And in the deeper ſhades of night, 
While thro” the woods I flee, 
Where gloom and ſilence yield affright, 
To make my beating heart fit light, 


; nt n ehaven 230-6600) 
Marquis, Adelais, aud Jaguelin. . 
Marquis. Tho! this ſame inn has a ſuſpicious 
appearance, yet, all things conſidered, tis well 
WALES... co. rid ads. 50 
Adelais. I wiſh the journey had not been ſo 
precipitate. . N 
1 1 - Faquelin. 
ar Ts 


It is common for the! women of Biſcay to accompany 
their huſbands in ſhort trips to ſea; and while in this ſitua- 


tion, as well as at labour or travelling, the ſinging of the 


% Ros Ax 1“ is ſuppoſed to ævert diſaſter. In tempeſtuou; 
weather, the Ry/ary is generally addreſſed to Sr. Barbara. 


2 


— 


I fing the cheering Re,. [Edt. 
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Faquelin. Yes, the Marquis has been rather 
indiſcreet, in leaving the chatteau. : 

Marguis. Indiſcreet, Mrs. Pert Did not 
your young lady adviſe the ſcheme of our 
_ France, and: taking our route to the 

paniſh frontiers ? | I 

Adelais. I certainly did accord in opinion. 

Marguis. And here we are—with my letters 
of Ennoblement unſurrender' d: —a dignity con- 
ferr d on my anceſtry by Philip the Hardy, at 
the ſeige of Cartaage. 

Jaguelin. Lord, what is nobility ? 

Marguis. What is nobility, did you fay ? 

Denis, What, indeed ? Does it, like Ma- 
deira, improve, by being toſt about? . 

Jaguelin. One wou'd really think it did, from 
the jumbling ſpeed with which we have quitted 
France. 1 EE 

Denis. It is alſo to be enquired, whether, 
like the wine in queſtion, when it abates in 
quantity, it mends 1n ſpirit ? 

Margajs. This is unpertinent ;—you have, 
it is true, my authority to conſider me as no 
better than yourſelves while on our journey ;— 

8 1 — 948 11 p 44 1 ? 

Denis, Lord, fir, the hint was unneceſfary. 
Denis taking ſnuff, and offering © the box 10 
Faquelin.) —— 2 5 

Jaquelin. It was indeed; we long ſince made 
up our minds to the buſineſs. 

Marquis. And what makes 1 conduct 
ſtill more provoking is your diſregard to the 
very nervous way I am in: — my pulſe Lf 
| | | this 


A co OPER. 


this moment one two chree four feeling 
his oc pulſe.) | 


Euter Mareſa. 


Mareſa. Our poor repaſt is ready. . _ 
Marquis. So much the better :—get ſome of 
your [rr wane,” X gs. 
Denis. Aye, do;— you ſhall find us no 
flinchers.— | 
Marquis. An impudent ſcoundrel !—( fide.) 
Adelais. J cannot be a partaker ;—repoſe is 
what 1 moſt require. | 
Denis. Come, little ſturdy, let's have a ſet- 
to !—(clapping the Marguis on the ſhculder.) 
Marguis. What a daimn'd dog, to talk to me 
thus, at a-time when my pulſe are one hundred 
and ninety-nine at leaſt. 
[Exit Marta, followed by Denis and Marguis. 


Adelais and Jaquelin. 


Jagquelin. J am glad they have left us. 

Adelais. How propitious, that we ſhould be 
ſo near the caſtle of my dear Julian's father. 

Jaquelin. I hope, ma'am, the letters you 
wrate, preparing Julian for your journey, reach- 
ed Ms hands. 

Adelais. Their courſe was precarious :—he 
commands a frigate in the ſervice of the king 
of Spain. 

Jaquelin. Aye, that's true; and tho' her ſta- 


tion 1s near this coaſt, he may ſeldom be on 


ſhore, —Were I you, I would tell the Marquis 
of the courtſhip, from the beginaing to the 


end, particularly after the lerter he intercepted. 
C Adelais. 


— 
— 


* 
Bn — — 


| 
jt 
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- Agelais. Till Julian, has fulfilled his father's 
purpoſe, in completing his period of ſervice at 
ſea, this wou'd be inexpedient,—Hiſt — 


Enter Marquis. 


Marguis. What's this confederating upon ?— 
Adelais, my dear, the ſupper is waiting for 
ou. 

f Adelais. I can take no refreſhment, dear 
uncle. TR 

Jag uelin. No.z—neither I nor my lady can 
reliſh the cooking of this place. | 

Marquis. More ſhame for ye many a hearty 
meal have I, in my younger days, taken in the 
cottages of my father's tenants in Normandy,— 
I uſed to be happy with the honeſt peaſantry, 
and they rejoiced in 50g me. 

Jaguelin. And on a faint's day, I ſuppoſe, 
where was fine romping ? f 

Marquis. Ves, there was; — and ſome of our 
feſtivities, which travelled from England with 
William the Conqueror, Richard Cæur de Lion, 
and other of their kings, who were dukes of Nor- 
mandy, are to this hour, I've been told, kept 
alive 1n that little iſland, 


5 S8 O N. G. 


J. 
Can I forget the wint'ry nights, 
© When round the fire that burnt ſo blue, 
We told of wizards, dwarfs, and ſprites, 
Till terror ſeiz'd on all the crew ; 
And ev'ry ſudden flaſh of light, 
E A goblin ſeem'd to put to flight ! 


A COMIC opRR .. wn 


1 5 II. | 
The Cuxtsruas gambol, when it came, . 
Still found me ready, ſhrewd and gay ; 
Sometimes, Szap-dragon was the game, 
Now, Hunt-thz-flipper came in play ; 
And, tho” the girls wou'd ſometimes huff, 
They always lik'd my Blindman's buff! 
8 
Now underneath the M 'ltoe-buſn, 
There us'd to be ſome little rout— 
This wench was roguiſi - that would bluſh=="_ 
And cry—** Law !-—what's all this about! 
At Duck for pippins ſome were merry, | 
And others vaulted at Bob=cherry ! ' + ) 
, [LExeunt., 
SCENE III. 
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| Entrance to the Inn. 
' CasPrR alone, (peeping as be enters, A 


| Caſder. Who the devil can theſe Midnight 
Wanderers be, to have travelled to our miſera- 
ble hut ?—The fellow who ſeems a fort of ſer- 
vant, I'll be ſworn, is an arch knave!--As for 
the pretended. maſter, one moment he takes 
upon him a falſe pomp, and the next, ſeems 
aſhamed of the impoſture. Here comes Ma- 
rela ; I'll hear what ſhe has obſerved. 


Enter Mareſa. 
Mary's. I have been lighting the gentlefolks' 
to bed. | 


Caſper, So I ſuſpect Well? 
of re 2 Mareſa. 


> a= 


Ie «RT 
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Mareſa. They wou'd only take a few grapes 
for ſupper, except the man; and he has oarried 
to his room a piece of hung- beef. 

Caſper. Hung-beef !—for what, pray? 

Mareſa. It will make him, he ſays, dry in 
the night. 

Caſper. An odd fancy that: Well? 

Mareſa. And beſides the hung-beef, two 
quarts of wine, to quench his thirſt afterwards. 

Caſper. Aye, ave ; he appears to be a fellow, 
who will ſhape his comforts, to all the angles of 
adverſity.— Have you obſerved any thing elſe ? 

Marefa. The young ladies are /o good-na- 
tured | ; | | 

Caſper. Yes they are:. They have fine ſpirit 
in their eyes. | 

Maręſa. And will pay us well, I am certain. 
But I was near forgetting ;—you muſt take 
great care of the trunks, - 

Caſper. Were I to riſk a ſuſpicion, I would 
ſay thoſe trunks contain the fruits of pillage. _ 

| Mareſa. Is it poſſible ? 

Caſper. Why elſe this retreat by midnight ? 
and were the plunder found on theſe premiſes, 
our ſituation would be dangerous. 

Margſa. Indeed! 

Caſper. Aye, indeed: —ſo I have acted a wary 
part, and carried the trunks off. c 
Marga. Bleſs me, Why: — What's to be 

? 


Caſper. The mules have their geer on, all 
ready for our departure: and when you are tired 
of riding, you may alight and reſt yourſelf by 
walking for here l' remain no longer! 

. Maręſa. 
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NMareſa. Do you know it ſtrikes me, that 
taking property which belongs to other people, 
without their conſ-nt, comes very near to what 

is called—Robbery ! | 

Caſper. Tut, tut !—In few words, our affairs 
are at a low ebb; and in theſe cafes, it is al- 
ways the plan in high life to travel. 

Mareſa. That's very extraordinary! 

Caſper. But very true tho' !—It's amazing 
how change of air operates to reſtore the conſti- 
tution of a ſhatter'd fortune. | | 

Mareſa. But what will the travellers ſay when 
they find us gone? 

Caſper. What ſignifies their clamour, when 
we are out of hearing? 

Maręſa. Conſider, I beg, the ſin of ſuch an 
act: we have wiſh'd them“ Good night,” and 
ſhall we, after that, do them wrong? 

Caſper. Look you, Mareſa, we muſt not be 
over-preciſe :—you know we can hardly hold up 
our heads. 

Mareſa, Poverty is not a blemiſh, and why 
ſhou'd we hold them down ? 

| Caſper. O poh II ſee your drift :—you are 
obſtinate—ſo ſtay behind, I deſire. 

Mareſa No, I won't.—I know my duty: 
You are my huſband, and I'll never forſake 
you, 
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DUET. 
Caſper and Mara. 


Caſper. 
My abſence will not break your heart, 


'Tis plain+-ſo let's ſhake hands and part. 
Perhaps. | 
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Perhaps ſome kinder wench may f/, 
, 1 jog 0n—in liſping tone— | 
Good traveller—1 go your way 
"Tis pity we ſhould walk alone.“ 
And thus companions while tis ligiit, | 
-. + "+ Forget—to ſeparate at night! 


' Marga. 
O, no! your fate I fill muſt ſhare, 
In lands remote —in countries ſtrange + | 
So, to the brick Fandango air, 2 4 

Ihe earth, together will we range. 

And, thus companions while tis light, 
Remember not to parc at night! © pt 
10 4 [Exennt, 


| . * OP WP 
Ig SCENE IV. 
A Room in the Inn, 

Enter Denis. 
Denis. The ſtunning noiſe of the cataract 
won't let me reſt.— l am fure the very ſound of this 
torrent, if 1 lived a week near it, wou'd give me 
the dropſy.—What a journey for the Marquis, 
to take, for ſake of preſerving, in compliment 
to his feelings, an old braſs helmet or two, 
which his great-grand-father, wore three or four 
hundred years ago, in battles that were never 
heard of, and becauſe a ſtupid uproar was made 
about nobility According to my notions, a 
good warm rug on a cold winter's night, beats 
all che comforts the beſt ſounding title, in the 
univerſe, can confer: Well, well, after all, he 
has been a generous maſter to me ;—and if I 


had but another flaſk of wine, I'd drink his 
health, 
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health. Were I now in our own cellar, I think 
could put my hand on a bottle of briſk Cham- 
paigne—ſome of that in the moilt ſand, | 
| [A violent knocking witheut, 

Hey ! who the devil can this be!—T'll call the 
landlord. up !—Hollo, Caſper !—I think I'm 
right in the name— where the devil is your mi- 
{crable crib ! 

[ Exit. Denis, knocking to continue. 


Enter Marquis, in his night-gown. 
Marquis. Dear .me, what is the meaning of 
all this clamour l Sure our courſe has been 
tracked,. and we are purſued !—There's no time 
to count one's pulſe now. Where 7s the maſter 
of the inn? 


Enter Denis. 


Denis. J have looked for him in every cranny. 
-— He muſt, no doubt, ſleep upon the roof of the 
houſe ;—for he's not under it, that's certain. 
: Marguis, O Lord,—I'm almoſt chilled with 
car ! | * | 

Denis. And yet you look pretty ruddy !— 
Marquis. There's nothing in that: I would 

rather appear as pale as a ſtick of horfe-radiſh, 
provided I had any of its interior warmth. | 

Denis. I'll run, however, and ſee who's at 
the door, * | 

Marquis. Do ſo :—but be careful to deny 
my being here :—keep to that, though they 
ſhould kill you on the ſpot for your obſtinacy ! 
It can't much ſignify, you know, becauſe you 
are not nervous. 

Denis. But where will you hide the while ?. 
= [ Exit. Denis. 


Marguis. 
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Marquis. I'm naturally little, and terror lias 
fhrunk me ſtill leſs —I think 1 cou'd almoſt 
ſhelter under the wing of a Cock-Chaffer.— Eh! 
here's a ſort of cabin, I ſee, in the wainſcot ;— 
Pi jump into it, juſt to keep myſelf awake :— 
may doze if I walk about ;—bur he who can 
fleep on ſo wretched a truſs, may be ſaid to 
ſeal a nap ;—for he cannot come by it fairly.— 
- (The Marquis, when in the cabin, peeps occa- 

feenally thro" the fliding door.) 


Enter Julian. 


Denis following, with a flaſk. 


> Julian. You are only a poor traveller, you 
ay ? | 

Denis. Nothing more: a Midnight Wanderer, 
like yourſelf, who with difficulty procured ad- 
mittance at this inn, | 

Julian. And you cannot find the churliſh 
landlord, | | 

Denis, No, good Senor; but in ſeeking him, 
I ſtumbled upon, what is better a flaſk of 
wine. 

Julian. Give me a glaſs ] ſtand in need of 
refreſhment. 

Marquis. He belongs to a banditti, that's 
certain; and not a bad looking fellow for a 
robber.—( afiae. ) | 
Julian. By your dreſs you ſeem lately from 
France. | 0 
Denis. We left Clerac, but fourteen hours 
ſince. 

Julian. I am anxious to diſcover the route of 
the Marquis de Morelle, who, I learn, has left 
his Chatteau. 


: 3 Marquis. 
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Narguis. Tell him there's no ſuch perſon 
he's dead and buried and never was alive 
(Aide to Denis.) | 1 

Denis. The devil who did you ſay ? 

Julian. Indeed, from what I have been told; he 
is juſt arrived in Spain. Did you obſerve any 
travellers of figure on the road ? 

Denis. Figure !—O yes, we paſt a ſet of 
tumblers, and two caravans with wild beaſts; a 
mountebank doctor, and a brace of fire-eaters ; 
but nothing like a Marquis.— 

Marquis. Lord, I'm vety fdint—and have no 
Ether at hand: — I'll try this wine :—O, I wiſh 
from my ſoul it was brandy !—(afide.) 

Julian. I have been traverſing this mountain 
ever ſince ſun-ſet, in hopes of intercepting his 
courſe. 

Denis. To plunder him no doubt. (aſide) 
Have you indeed? 

Julian. And I mean to reſume the ſearch as 
ſoon as my horſe is refreſhed. 

Denis. I muſt be civil. (ade) —Senor, my 
couch, rather of the coarſeſt to be ſure, is at 
your ſervice. 

Julian, You traduce it, that your courteſy 
may ſeem the leſs. p 

Denis. It lies in a nook at the end of that 
long paſſage :—The whole room is not larger 
than a decent grave; and ſtepping into bed 
ſeems like jumping into a coffin. 

Marquis. O that it were a coffin, and Denis 
and I nailing down the lid ( aſide.) 

Julian. I'll accept your offer; for it is not 
E can reach the caſtle at this dark 


ur, 
D Denis, 
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Denis. The caftle!—Your home then is not 
Tar UF ?:? „ e ; oO h 3 
Julian. Home ?—my deſtiny confines me to a 
boiſterous element.— A ſailor has no home !— 
or ſuch a one only as the tempeſtuous ocean af- 
fords-! LON cod ; 
88A BALLAD: 
O you whoſe lives on land are paſt, | 
From dang'rous ſeas,from rocks aloof ;— 
Who: careleſs liſten to the blaſt, 
| Or beating rains upon the roof; 
' Yeu little heed how ſeamen fare, 
-Condemn'd the angry ſtorm to bear, 


II. 
Sometimes, while breakers vex the tide, 
He takes his ſtation on the deck; 
And now laſh'd o'er the veſſel's fide, 
| He clears away the cumb'ring wreck : 
Yet tho? the billows o'er him foam, 
; The Ocean, is his only nom, 


- 


4 
— 


' 


. 
Still freſher blows the midnight gale ! 
„Reef top-ſails l reef!” are now the cries ; 
And while the clouds the heavens veil, 
Aloft—to reef the fail he flies! 
In ſtorms ſo rending, doom'd to roam, 
+ The Ocean is the ſeaman's nome ! 


CT 6+ & _ — 


s %& 


[ Exif. 


Dr Marguis jumps out of the crib. 
Marquis. Mercy on me Denis my truſty 
fellow, you find I'm purſued, — Move all my 
| : trunks 
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trunks out of ſight, leſt che Coronet be 80. 
ticed, 2 
Denis. They are out of Gght ardady; and not 
likely to make their appearance again. 

- Marquis. What do you mean?; \ 
Denis. In putting up the horſe of this FI 
tartar within, I diſcovered: that our mules had 
been. re-harneſſed, and, with their! m_ _= 
off. 

Marquis. Fury and fire 1—Then * tis plain o our 
ſcoundrel hoſt has robb'd us In one of them 
is contained the Genealogical Table of my family. 

Denis. And what is K I worſe, all the ready, 
caſh you had collected is gone. 

Murquis. Rat money —it is only rubbiſh _ 
1 don't mind that being taken. 

Denis. No !—then how the devil am Ito 
be aid my wages for the. laſt three quarters? 

arquis. O never mind: Tou know 1 can 
owe you ſtill. 
g 4 
Enter Adeiais and Faquelin i in alarm. 


Adelais. Heavens What! is the cauſe of this 
alarm! ! $364k 4 gn 

Denis. O dear, nothing, madam. 

Marquis, Noa mere trifle ;<=only a troop 
of banditti have ſurrounded the houſe ; and the 
captain of the gang is now in it! 

Aaelais, Mercy! 994 

Faquelin. What fort of badyy! pray, may the 
captain be? Didnit you; ſay, ir, he was a 
young man about twenty-five ? 

Marquis, No, to be ſure 1 did not. If any 
of you can recolle& a ſhort prayer, It's time to 
8. it. We are already robb d of alle have. 

? D 2 Denis. 
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Denis. Ves the account of the robbery may 
be depended on. —— 

Marquis. And all they have now got to do i is 
to murder us | 

Denis. Yes, that's all but here comes buy 
Guide and his two companions, whom I ſtum- 
bled on in a ſhed withour. | 

Jaguelin. O he's a precious fellow, to have 
brought us ſuch a diſmal way ! 


Enter Guide, 
Guide. I know every precipice on the moun- 


tains. 
Denis. I wiſh you had kept that knowledge 
to yourſelf—without making my poor bones ac 
uainted with them! | 
Marquis. I tell you there is a thunder ſtorm 
over our heads, ane” an earthquake under our 


feet. 


FINAL E, 
Marquis, 
O how I ſhake! 
Am I awake? 
Are things really as they ſeem ? 
Or, do I of theſe horrors dream? 
Sure giants round me ſtagger ! 
—Each knave conceals a dagger 
| Here they come ! 
Feel faw! fum! X 


* All the Charaders.. 
O no, theſe are but trances,- 
A race of troubled fancies j— 


vet 
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Yet to this mountain ſtrangers 

Perhaps there may be dangers ! 
The moon gone down—the heay*ns dark ! 
Hark the raven hark Il hark I hark 

| Females. 

We'll watch till day appears; 

The light will calm our fears, 

Marui. | 
I hear the ruffians mutter 
Oaths, paſt my kill, to utter! 


All the Chara&ers. 
No, no, *twas but the rumbling wh, S 
Of the gale, 
Or torrent, tumbling 
Headlong to the diſtant vale | 
The winds ſtill louder bluſter 1 
Our courage let us muſter ! 


a 


We with. fortune ne'er have been, 
Till this fatal hour, at ſtrife ; 
And ſhou'd- bear with looks ſerene, 
Such diſaſt'rous turns of life, 


Ev'n the ſunny month of May 
Is not without a cloudy day! 


END OF ACT 1, 
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SCENE—The SEa-SHORE : The Son rifing in 
the dipanie.” 


as tho aud JaqueLin. 
Jaquelin, The morning. light breaks lovely 


over the waves. 


Adelais. To thoſe, diſtreſſed as we are, the 


light is a welcome Wales. 
1 1 R. 
A D 1 L 4 16 
Inn e! i 


1 tread the borders of the Man, 

Aud to the ſtormy waves complain; 

But can the billows ſooth this breaſt! 

'Fhe billows, ne er themſelves at veſt ! 

| RO. 4H 

The fea-worn cliff indeed replies, | 

Its jeering Reno mocks my ſighs, 
For ſure that Eeno, from a rock has birth, 
Which makes the tale of 3 its mirth! 


Jaguelin. But what wilt the Marquis ſay, when 
our departure from the inn is diſcovered? 


Adelais. 
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Adelais. Probably infer, that we are tempted 
abroad by the fineneſs of the morning. | 
Jaguelin. Twas impoſſible we cou'd remain, 
after what he told vs, of our being beſet with 
ruffians;—I have heard of ſuch fellows being 
rude, before now to young creatures like us:. 
I am very glad none of them ſaw me. ert 

Adelais. Yes, tho' a ſtranger to Don Pe- 
draza, I already revere him as a father; and in 
diſtreſs like mine, it becomes me to ſeek his pro- 
tection, 3 

Jaguelin. Beſides, ma' am, if the Marquis be 
ey purſued, our being with him wou'd lead 
to aſcertain his identity. 

Adelais. No doubt, it wou'd. 

Jaguelin. Yes, yes,—we ſhou'd be no triffling 
incumbrance to him, in the midſt of his alarms. 

 Adelais. But ſee! a train of females are ap- 
proaching, thro' the cheſnut grove that edges 
the ſea! | 

Faquelin. Shepherdeſſes, I judge, of the 
mountain. | | , 

Adelais. Hark !—they are ſinging a hymn to 
the Virgin—No—'tis a livelier air, 


SCENE II. 


Enter BER CII ILA, and ſeveral other Biſcayan Girls, 
AIR - CHORUS. 


Bzncilia, and Biſcayan Girl:. 
With hearts light and merry, we'll trip it along: 
Our ſteps ſhall be Dancing ; our language a Seng ! 
| Bercilla. 
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Bercilla. You ſeem unacquainted with theſe 
ſhores :—How can we render you a kindneſs ? 

Adelais. We are indeed ſtrangers, and will 
trouble you to point out the reſidence of. Don 

edraza. 

Bercilla. We are now returning from the 
hermitage of St. Francis; and by eſtabliſh'd 
cuſtom; next viſit the ſeat of the good Pedraza. 

2d. Biſcayan. It is yonder Moriſco caſtle ;— 
we'll conduct you there. | 

Adelais. We embrace your offer, 
Beercilla. I've heard that voice before vou 

croſt, if I miſtake not, the l river laſt 
night ? 

Jaguelin. We did; and my miſtrefs then aſked 
the 1 ſhe has now repeated. 

Bercilla. We had you in charge; for the 
profits of the river are aſſigned for the ſupport 
of our order, 

Adelais. Let me pauſe for a moment: I am 
not known to Don Pedraza Alt is a relative of 
his who is my friend. 

24. Biſcayan. A love affair I ſuſpe a? 

Aadelais. You are frank; and Vit be candid 
your conjecture is right. 

Jaguelin. Lord, — it is what u we are all born to 
be acquainted with! 

Bercilla. In that caſe, we can habit you like 
ourſelves; and you may eſcape Pedraza's notice. 

Jaguelin. Do ma' am let us go—lIf it anſwers 
no other end, it will afford us recrration. 

Adelais. But who are theſe? 

Bercilla. Some of the mariners who dwell on 
this coaſt, dreſt to partake of our mountain 


Jubilee. 


3 | Enter 


- 
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Enter MARINERS. 


1. Mariner. You little gypſies !—when ſhall 
we get to Pedraz4's caſtle, if you lojter thus? 
pay Dear'me—they paſs their lives very 


tly. 
SESTETTO. 


BZAcIITLA, and Biſcayen girls, 


We live in many a ſtraw-roof'd cot, 
In winter and in ſummer; 
The change of ſeaſon, alters not 
Our welcome, to the comer. 
With us ſecurely dwell : 
We'll many ftories tell; 
And tho“ we lowly reſt, 
In innocence we' te bleſt. 


Bracaxan Malus, 0. 


Within a hollow rock we keep, 
Io ſhelter from hard weather: 
And when a tempeſt ſwells the deep, 
We cloſer fit together ; — 
And wiſh all thoſe at ſea, 
From danger juſt as free 
And, ſafe on land, to ſhare 
Our hollow rock and fare. 


ADELAIS. 


Where ond bos fancied bleſſings a 
The life is ſurely pleaſant! 
No want by idle habit nurſt, 
Moleſts the harmleſs peaſant ! 
E O*cou'd 
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O cou'd I aker fate, 

I'd ſhare your happy ſtate ; 
And merry ſtories tell, 

In cottage, or in cell. 


— 8 
ä — — —— — 
=® * 


© SCENE III 


A mountainous country, A croſs erected on an 
eminence, 


Marzsa alane. 


Mareſa. No appearance yet of Caſper !-—He 
ſaid he wou'd juſt go to the neighb'ring town, 
and return again.— The goats that browle here, 
gaze at me, as if I were a wonder to the place.— 
I perſuaded him, with difficulty, to let me remain 
behind 


Enter Caſper, in a French dreſs, riding on an aſs, 
over a bridge in the diſtence—and afterwards 
comes forward. | 


Caſper. Hey rogue, what complaining ?— 
there Borico, go take a graze. (diſmounts ) 

Maręſa. By the Virgin tis Caſper !—yes it is— 
I knew you not in this diſguiſe. 

Caſper. Hey !—I ſee you are taking a com- 
plete view of me.— (turning about, —) yes, I 
like the coat J confeſs. LED, 

Mareſa. Aye, it's very pretty: —but what 
have you done with your whiſkers. 


Caſper. 
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Casper. O, the whiſkers ?—yes, thoſe were 

left off, for the ſame reaſon that the coat was put 
on ;—to prevent my being detected. 
Marga. And yet, you know the neighbours 
uſed to call you, while you wore whiſkers, a 
bare-faced knave ? | 

Caſper. Rot the neighbours !—Yes, I found 
the moſt effectual mode of concealing my fea- 
tures, was to expoſe my vilage, 

Mareſa. After all, who do the gentle-folks 
appear to be ? | 

Cafper. By the letters in the trunks, the little 
old gentleman is named the Marquis de 
Morelle.—O !—there's a handſome gown for you 
t00. 

Margſa. Never tell me, about dreſs— 
Caſper. I am ſure you will become it.— 
Mareſa. No Caſper, I'll wear the pooreſt 

habit with pride, if it be earned by honeſt 
labour; and finery, which muſt remind me of 
your knavery, ſhall never have a preference. 

Caſper. Poh! you are a filly woman :—you 
know we are going to make a figure in France. 

Mareſa. W hat ſhou'd we do off theſe moun- 
tains ?—let us get home again, and make the 
beſt atonement we can, for what is paſt. 

Caſper. No, that will never do; and yet, 
before we finally decamp, I've a mind to take a 
peep at the little cottage. 

Mareſa, Aye do, Caſper, return back. 

Caſper. ( Penſively and to himſelf) J cannot 
perſuade myſelf I have got all the old gentle- 
man's money and, my conſcience begins to u 
braid me, for not bringing away the whole, —Yes 


2 I 
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J muſt try for the reſt—T ſuſpect it to be in the 
little red box. ' 
Mareſa. Come let's return: —I have been 
looking at the ſmoke from the chimney, with an 
aching heart, ever ſince you lefr rwe. 
| Caſper. But let me conſider ; tho' 7 may paſs 
as a ſtranger, this dreſs may be recollected as an 
old acquaintance. | 
Mareſa. Can't you wear the coat the wrong 
ſide out ?—and that will help you thro” ! 
Caſper. So I will !—Great benefits often ariſe 
from turning one's coat.— Well, I'll go fetch 
the mules; and in the mean time you may take 
the path down the hill. —Zounds, how I ſhall 
bluſter .among them, when I get back to the 
hovel! Exit. Caſper. 
Maręſa. Well—he's my huſband, and it be- 
comes me to remember my duty to him. —Ah !— 
I ſhall never forget the night I firſt gave him a 
miſe.—I was reſting near a wiLLow on the 
rders of yonder river, 


BALLAD. 
L 


"Twas at the hour of day's decline 
"When, tq the neighb'ring hills I went, 
To tie up many a drooping vine, 
By weight of purple cluſters bent; 
That done—beneath à willow ſhade 
Which o'er Beovia's river play'd— 
I fat—and ſung to the waving WiLLow ! 


II. 
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While there I muſed—and watch'd the ftream, 
A boat approach'd with lazy oar.— 
Of love—ah little did I dream 
Till roguiſh Cas ER ſprung on ſhore : 

A thouſand vows he made me hear, 

And I believed them all fincere, 13 
While reſting near the waving Wictow! 
From that time, till I gave my hand, 

He ne'er wou'd let me be at reſt; 
—At maſs he near me uſed to ſtand :— 
With me to dance he always preſt; 
And let me hope he'll mend at laſt, 
Nor force me to regret what paſt 
While reſting near the waving WiLLow ! , | 


«+4 « % 


SCENE WW. 


A room at the Inn. 


Marquis and Dxis. 


Marquis. What, has he mentioned me by 
my title, again this — C5 

Denis. Yes, —ſays it is ſuſpected you travel in 
diſguiſe; and that he wou'd give a thouſand 
dollars to fall in. with you. 

Marquis. O the damn d dog - you obſerved, 
I think, that he does not know my perſon ? 

Denis. Yes ;—he faid he had been told you 
were rather a waſpiſh odd-fort * being; and you 


: 
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know there is nothing in that deſcription like 
ou. | 
: Marquis. O no, not in the leaſt: I'm only 
a little nervous, or ſo. How am I to eſcape !— 
and, worſe than all the reft, is the departure of 
Adelais -I fear ſhe has been carried off by 
force ! | 
Denis. I'll make inſtantly enquiry among the 
peaſantry. bs 

Marguis. Aye do—hey !—what noiſe was 

that ? | 
Julian within. 

Fulian. Landlord ! —Mountaineer ! 

Marquis. It is that damn'd fellow; — ſo all is 
loſt !—pulſe down to about forty-ſeven,—not 
more | | | 
Julian. Scoundrel !—Hoſt !—where are you? 

Marquis. I'll get into the bucket of the well; 
—you ſhall let me down,—and I'll hide under the 
water. ; | 

Denis. Take courage; I've hit upon a ſtra- 
tagem. 8 

Marguis. What is it, my faithful fellow? 

Denis. This ſame boiſterous gueſt, will depart 
after breakfaſt :—and till then, you can paſs 
upon him as keeper of the inn. | 

Marguis. What !—and wear a garb to the 
degradation of my dignity ?—and with my weak 
nerves, too? 

Denis. ſuch things have been done even by 
princes, —— at maſquerades. ff 

Marquis. That's very true - but let me pon- 
der for a moment. | | 

Denis. Egad, here hangs a coat and apron :— 
you'll be quite in character. Come come, be 


quick ; 
Marguts, 


* 
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* Marguis. Well, for once, it does not ſignify : 
(Putting on the dreſs) but be cloſe at my 
to aſſiſt the project. 

- Denis. To be fure—You'll remember and 
put on the manners of the knaviſh hoſt, as much 
as poſſible. 

Marguis. Never 1 for the apron. 

Denis. Upon my ſoul, you don't look amiſs: 
you don't indeed there, turn round - it be- 
comes you very much. 

Marquis. Become me ? 'm ſure that's im- 
poſſible. 

Denis. I tell you it does. —hiſt here he 
comes | : 
Enter JuLtan. 


Julian. How long, booriſh mountaineer, muſt q 
I call for my breakfaſt? _ 
Marguis. Hey ?—what, when,—where 2— ö 
O, —-you are too late by half an hour.— The p 
hen-rooſt has been robbed already,” —Eh | 
Denis? (aſide.) 
Denis. Keep to hate Clapping him on the A 
Houlder.) | 
Julian. I don't want poultry any thing elſe 
will be preferable :—a diſh of coffee, —or diſh 
of chocolate. 
Marguis.. « Not one of the diſhes, you name, 
are known in theſe parts.“ — Will that do 
Denis? (aſide.) 
Denis. Very well ;—it can't be better. (de. | 
Julian. No indeed ? | 
Marquis.“ No but if a boar's tongue, a 
few roaſted onions ;—or a ſtew of peas and gar- 
lick will do,” —what the devil is the fellow's 
name ? 
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name? ( —O vhat-d'ye-call-himg—ia your | 


man!“ 

Julian. The devil |—onions and garlick — 
Nan, give me ſomething that one can ſto- 
mach, and PI not regard your bill. 

Marquis. You'll not? — Then I ſalpe 


you are one of thole, whe: fre net UII 
in payment. 
— 41 Raſcal-lT'l break every bobe in 
* — 
3. Egad, 1've-gone: dat fat, I. fee! 
Ge 


—— 2 
Julian. Such * Manners !— 
Marquis. It's all Denis's fault far adviſing 
fuch a fooliſh ſcheme; 1 
knew I was nervous. (Ade. 
Denis. He's beneath you reſentment, Senor — 
pray let him eſcape. 

Julian. Such inſolence !—a baſe-born moun- 
taineer |— 

Marquis. Baſe· born ?—of as good birth 

Denis. Stop, — don't be abuſiye!—T beg 
you'll forgive him I have myſelf put u wich 

a great deal !—you know I have P—(a ing 

the Marquis and Julian alternately.) 
Julian. Leave my preſence inſtantly ! 
Marquis. I'll be diſgraced no longer !—with 

a bottle of Ether, and a brace of piſtols, I 

think at this moment, I cou'd over. power a 

Giant in armour !. (attempting to pull off the inn- 

keeper S areſs.) 

Denis. You ſhan't ſtrip here: do you fancy 
the gentleman was bred in England, that you 
expect him to box with you? 


Marguis. 
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Marquis. In ſpite of my nerves, I think I 
cou'd horſe-whip him, till my pulſe was up to 
two hundred an 1 

—— [Exit farced out by Denis, 

Fallan. A 8 

Denis. | think, Senor, I can provide you with 

ſome boiled maize, and a cup of milk. - 
Julian. Can you? well that will do. 
e A pretty ue we have got into 
wed ;1 n — exit. 
iin IB ' , 
$117 200% Jaden alone... 


Julian. Alelais letter ſtated that her de- 
parture to Spain would be immediate. The 
troubles of France rendered it expedient ;—but 
which, road the charming fugitive has taken, 
"baffles purſuit, © © 


F 
| JuLtas. 
Dear Waxn? nan! 0 whither, thy ſteps ſhall I trace? 
Were the region but known I would diſregard ſpace !— 


Thro? foreſts, throꝰ deſerts, unweatied I'd flee, 
For each"wiſh-of my heart turns with fondneſs to Tnzs ! 


II. 

Dear Waxp' zZ I— wherever repoſes thy head,. 
O'er thy ſlumbers, may ſweeteſt illuſions be ſned! 
And may thy loved form haunt my dreams — for to me 

«Sleep brings not à (Ing, unleſs it brings Tuzs ! 

[ Exit. 


F SCENE 
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| SCENE. 7. 


Enter Marquis pering Denis following. 


| Denis. There he Heaven. . 

Margais. O, tis plain he's a conſederate of 
the hoſt ; and 1 dare ſay they are ſome of the 
gang, who carried off my dear niece. 

Denis. I forgot to tell you; but the fellows 
from the i * hard by, are ou 
for a diſh of ſtock-fiſh, fried in oil, which, they 
ſay, was ordered laſt night. 

Marquis. Curſe their ſtock - fiſn 1 wiſh they 
were in the middle of the ſea, with their bill of 
fare friſking about them !—While theſe people 
are prying here, it may not be prudent to 
change my dreſs, 

Denis. O no, keep as you are. 


Enter Waoed-cutter. 


. Woed-cutter. How long are we to wait for 
the wine Come, be briſk, old Perkin / | 
[.Clapping the Marquis on the ſhoulder, and then 

retiring. 

Marquis. Old Jerkin, eh |—pretty free this. 
But don't let me be angry he cou'dn't know 
I am nervous.— 

Marguis. Denis, my good fellow, don't leave 
me for at this moment I am uncommonly 


agi tated, — 
¶ Looking after Denis. 


Enter 
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Enter Caſper and Maręſa. 
( Caſper with bis coat turned.) 
Mareſa. I'm glad we have got under our own 


rn Your French robe is very becoming 
indeed ;—but it don't much agree with the Mon- 
zero hat. 

Mareſa,. Aye, you wou'd force me to put it 
on :—but you are always for having your way in 
every thing, and make one dreſs and — | 
Juſt as you pleaſe. 

Caſper. Houſe, I ſay !1— 

Mareſa. Let's tell the truth at once. 

Marquis. Another exiled noble, as I live! 
tho* rather metamorphoſed, like myſelf, no 
doubt, to eſcape his purſuers. 

Caſper. Here's your work !—do you ſee he 
has found = way to my wardrobe? . 

Mareſa. 1 proteſt ſo he has.— 

. Caſper, —— me alone to him Where are 
che people of the inn? 

Fa, Marquis. Your poor hoſt attends you, noble 

Caſper. Eh uU the, hoſt ?—Here's i impu- 
Pies wh" ) I've karger what you ſaid your 
name was? 

Marquis. Name that's true -I never 
thought of remembering it myſelf—(afide My 
_ ſaid you ?—O—Ca—aſp,he—hem— 
Ca | * 

Mareſa. That's a bit of a crack —but it 
does not ſignify.—All—all that is 


Caſper. What's this prating about—(Caſper 
Popping ber.) | 


F 2 Marquis. 
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Marquis. My nerves are ſo ſhaten—that I can- 
not lie with the leaſt feagine/s,—(4/ide.) 

Mareſa. All that is 7 3 inter- 
rapting.) — 

Caſper, Yes—all that is your right you ſhall 
be paid: but do you mind me, none of your 
falſe chalks—that won't do—you ſilly baggage [ 
lde) 

Marquis. Falſe chalks Y*—a little odd that, 
from one of the diſtinction which his infixnia 
denotes :—My great-grand-father was a knight 
of that very order !—(efide.) 

Mareſa. | tell you I will fpeak——- 

Caſper. Bray * ſhew this en to her 
room. 

. Margie. La I know the -es 

Nn ſhame—and vonder 

[ Exit Mareſa, Caſp er puſping g ber out. 

1 — ] have a ſtrong deſire to tell him 
who I am.—(afide.)—E ad } will. — Noble ar, 

be-affured; you are as ſaſe here as you could be 


under your own roof. 


Caſper. I do think I am; pretty nearly the 
ſame,—or thereabouts. 
Marguis. And yet it may perhaps have ſo turn- 
ed.out, that when you quitted your manſion, 
you conſidered yourſelf no longer ſecure in it ? 
. Caſper. Rat me but you are right: —!l fancied 
yſelf a little in danger, I admit! 
Marquis. So did —Hang it, I will ven- 
ture. (aide. Noble fir, I'm not the perſon 
ſeem, any more than you are: Let us throw 
_ diſgmfe;—the ſurprize will be mutual! 
per. There you are a little miſtaken :—l 


9 you would have all the ſurprize to your- 
all. old Caſper. ” 


Marquis. 
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Marquis. How well he carries it off—Ah, I 
wiſh I could manage it—as he does.— Perhaps 
then 

Caſper. Perhaps, indeed perhaps you are 
very troubleſome and you mult know it is not 
quite agreeable to anſwer your W 
cauſe it's not convenient. 

Marquis. O I ſee your reſerve but you 
may ſafely « diſcover your great origin. 

, Caſper. * s not gow ſo certain. 


FY s ON G- 
3 + $ I, TOR 4 N F 
From whom I'm deſcended, or how I came here, 
Are points on which-Hz AAL Ds themſelves are not clear, 
Since, however, I mix with the mad Sons of Earth, 
They cannot deny but I one time had IATA! 


nn 
If no Annal, or Chronicle, mentions my race, I 
Let the ſtupid hiſtorian feel the diſgrace ! q reach 
For unleſs, with great CAR, from Ap an — 
More wonderful ſtill is my title to ſame! 


H. K., — 
With this 1. to origin — When I am gone, 
They may deck me with trophies, or —let it alone; 
And if they embalm me, their zeal I'll forgive, 
Only don't let them ſtint me in wine—while I live 


Yom 


En 


Enter 


* Omitted in repreſentation. 


—— — —— — — 


* — rope Acts ˙ r 
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Enter Mendicant. 


* Mend. Peace be unto this houſe ! 
_ Marguis, This is the third time to-day that 
this curſed Mendicant has diſturb d the houſe, in 


bringing 771 to it. 
el rebuke When I ſee my ſon 
Calpe he he ſhall rebuke thy profanation : —But 


( * ſeveral Peaſants, ) 


is he ?—What have you done with him ? 
Peaſant. Aye: We ſuſpect you to be no 

better than you ſhould be. 

Mend. Hollo !—Where are you, honeſt Caſ- 


! 
2 [ Cafper runs towards the Peaſants. 
Caſper. Here am I—hey !—Who called ?— 
ew I had forgot :—Honeft Caſper, did you 
ſay 
Mend. Aye, aye, relatively honeſt :—honeſt 
— 2 none bur greater ſcoundrels were pre- 


Caſper. A hem 
Marguis. It is to be hoped then, for his 
lake, you were often near him bor he 
4 have profited greatly by the compari- 
Peaſant. But where is he concealed ? 
&. Mergus. A curſed knave, I know nothing of 
im. 
Caſper. I'm held in ſome little eſteem, I ſee! 


—(afide.) 


2d Peaſant. We'll take him before the Al- 
cayde, 


All, 
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All. Aye, aye, ſeize him. 
[After ſome ſtruggling, the Marquis i is Fee. 
1 Pegjent. O dear, e has crack'd 1 goer 


pate. 
Marguis. Yes, that was owing to my being 
nervous; and you would provoke me! ; 
Mend. 1 he has murder'd Caſper. 
Caſper. Yes ; and the ſhorteſt way wou'd be 
73 him 
off—(afide.) 
Mend. Let's hang him at once. 
Caſper. There can be no t harm in that. 
Marguis. Hey ! (to Caſper) do you join againſt 
me ?—Oh, this fellow muft be ſome ſtroller ;— 
= beter, ho having been dreſt to 
ntleman, has run away with i * 
debits — left the character behind ! 
Peaſants. No, we'll not hang him. 
Cafper. Shall we then hou him into the fra 3 
or down-the marble wary 7 
Marquis. No don't, —I'm always addy near 
a precipice, on account of =? nerves. = FR 
quarry, ſay you? 
Mend. Yes; there can't be prettier marble 
any where—for a monument. 
Marguis. I think you may as well throw: me 
into the ſea. 
Caſper. Aye, aye, let him have his own ny 
Marquis. Stop !—I have thought better on 
2 I'll not be drowned : I've a touch of the 
1 drophobia on me, and hate the ſight of water 
like a mad dog 
Caſper. — would he have ?—He may pick 
and 8 and yet he can't pleaſe himſelf !- 
Peaſauts. 


en. Goo ̃ ̃ n. As i <> 2 > 


— 


| 


7 4» 


a 
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. Bring bim dong Bring him 


be. Neighbours {—ncighbours hedvme! 
— Wn We are no neighbours. | 


TO 


S, 


Med. You are right vou __ -be too 
Aitant with fuch a Hilcreant, | 3 


ate - TO DONNTY pat * . 


. rus Wwe the Mine cath, 7 Din. 
Ja e Tale. end aide 


Faule and Julian, | 


Pedraze. But why aid you hever, vive me 


* the courtſhip e e 
Julian. | firſt beheld my Adelais at Biayonuie ; 


Pedraza. Say no more ;—L 4 pptove it all— 


Love is the nobleſt paſſion of dhe heart; — tis 


the flame of the fire I- and you have diſco- 


vered that the Marquis, her uncle, is in 


Spain? 
Julian. Les, —in the manner I have re- 


| lated, 


Pedraza. Well, well, he ſhall be made wel- 
come at our Caſtle the moment we have traced 
his courſe ;—and theſe feſtivities Mall be ſhort- 


ened for that purpoſe. 5 | 6 


* Euter 
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Enter BERCILLA, \ and Biſcayan girls, | 
Aumage « and e #4; veiled, and in the pro- 


Adelais. Prophtious * J ulian | 

| Lede) 
Topps Leep up. your ſpirits.——(afide)] 

lais.: I muſt,.—I ſhall elſe betray him. 
(Ade. 

* beben rogues chat _ p 
what lips the temptations, of ripening 
bequry | The 92 are to one 0 my ſober age, like a 


ro * peas at Chriſtmas! 
(ſo the Biſcayans) 


Enter Mex bie ANT and CAspIR. 


Mend. Happineſs attend this meeting !—We 
ſolicit your aid (10 Pedraza) as Alcayde of this 
diſtrict, relative to a diſaſter of laſt ni ght. 

Adelais. Heavens, what can her . ? (afide) 

Mend. This -nobleman, can give a detail of 
many particulars, 

Julian. Nobleman ! ſurely he cannot be the 
Marquis! (aide) 

Pedraza. Who are the parties? 

Mend. An induſtrious inn-keeper has been 
murder'd, and the criminal is without. 

Pedraza. By what name, Senor, am I to re- 
cord your teſtimony ? 

Caſper. What name? I wiſh I was off Stile 
me the egad I'll take the Marquis's title :—he's 
not preſent to contradict me. (ade) You may 
ſay, the Marquy de Morelle. 


G Julian. 


| 


—— 


- pw. 


— —— 


5 ä —— — . — 


0 
| 


+ . Ä . a Oo et — 2 > _ 


too! 


difficulties. 
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Julian. Is it poſſible ! 
Adelais. My uncle's diftinftion! what can 


this mean? (afide.) 


Jaquelin. 'Tis common, for travellers to 
borrow a title, while on a journey :—there's 
nothing in it.  (afide.) | 
Pedraza. This the Marquis ?—it cannot be 

Julian. I have an fon} in your welfare. 

Caſper. Have you ?—I'm"glad of it: m as 
ſincere in my wiſhes, as you can be in your 
intentions, depend on't. | 

Adelais. He has ſucceeded to miſlead Julian. 


(Aide) 


Enter Marquis in the cuſtody of peaſants. Denis 


following. 


Caſper. O here he comes I ſee— 

Adelais. Heavens tis my uncle !—But why 
thus diſguiſed ? | 

Jaquelin. Stifle for a moment your alarms, 

(afide) 

Marquis. In the preſence of gentlemen I feel 
ſecure, Here fir (giving Pedraza a paper) are a 
few particulars, written in your Lodge, to explain 
appearances.— To the reproach of Biſcayan 
hoſpitality, I have been plundered, and com- 
pelled to reſort to this diſguiſe. —The deareſt re- 
lative I have, has been forced from me— 

Adelais. My dear uncle !—I can't give ut- 


terance to my feelings embracing) 


Marguis. My beloved girl found !—7agquelir 


Faquelin. O yes—here is poor Jaquelin— 
Adelais. T left you, to procure relief in your 


Pedraza. 


- $5 


Pedraza. What's this 1 after reading 
paper) the ſignature of the Marquis ge Aae: 
—are there then a of the title Here Julian, 
Ee, Julian takes the paper) 

Caſper. Yes, and one of them begins 10 feel 
the dignity too much for him to ſuſtain, 

Julian. Heavens, my Adelais |! 

Enter MaR ESA. 

Margſa. The whole, is a wicked contrivance; 
Caſper is not killed ;—1 am his wife. 

Caſper. O this is a poor crazy woman; I 
er not wonder, if ſhe even called herſelf my 
wife. 

Margſa. So J am, you rogue! 

Peaſants. Whatl—can this be Caſper ? 

Mend. Sure enough, it is that wi Kd knave! 

Caſper. As you are my confeſſor (to the Men- 
dicant) che truth may as well appear: - yes tis 
me. 


; 4 Peg/axt. He has got rid of his whiſkers, 
ee 


Mend. Aye, and at a time when he ought to be 
aſhamed to ſhew his face. 

Marquis O you damn'd dog !—are you then 
after all, the knaviſh inn-keeper tricked out in 
my great grandfather's honours? am I, too, un- 
der the protection of Don Pedraze ?—and is this 
young officer his ſon ? 

Julian. Twas in ſearch of you, that I was 
led to the mountain inn. 

Adelais. You then were the midnight viſitant? 

Marquis. Say no more: —after ſuch proofs of 
generous attention. Adelais“ partiality ſhall not 
want my approbation. 


2 Pedraza. 


of. 
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- Pedroze. The day ſhall be a feſtival. See to 
Caſper being brought before me to-thorrow. 
-* Addlats. In pity to his poor wife, forgive him 
now. ; | ” *3 , a 8 
Cadet. Les in pity to my poot wife 
Maręſu. Aye do, for the trunks are all fafely 
ored. ea diu. C Is 
Marquis. Cotifound the rogue ;—as. has 
been the reſult of his knavery, my teſentment 
ſhall drop. 5th PE yi 


FINALE. 


| I. 1 . 
ManzqQvi1s. | 4... 


Juſt eſcaped from ſcenes of peril, 
.. Whilſt a happy change we fhare, 
Shall we be of grace ſo ſteril, 

| To repel a womat's pray'r ? 


II. 


EKrneel down, Capper, for this favour, 
And be grateful whilſt you live. 


CasSPEBR. 
From ſuch counſel I'll not waver, SS 
Nor forget,—tho' you forgive! [To the Marguis, 


III. 


ADELais. 
Startled from its midnight ſlumber, 
Tow'rds the Igkt "2. will hie ; 
So, to you, thro' Sorrow's umber, [Te Julian. 
I, a willing captive fly! 


IV. 


at 
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IV. 
Jvriax. 


And, while, toſs'd on many a billow, 
Far, far off the ſhip ſhall ſteer 3 
Peace I'll court to haunt your pillow, 
Till theſe ſhores, again appear ! 


ALLEGRO. 


Parley not o'er Love's ſoft treaſure 
With this train—prepared for pleaſure, 
We'll unite in tripping meaſure, 
And aflift in harmleſs jeſt ; © 
Till Laughter's chorus 
Shall burſt o'er us ! 
Let us, while we can, be bleſt ; 
Leave to deſtiny, the reſt: 
Since cares will find each mortal's home, 
Why need we fee! them, till they come? 


THE END. 


